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big, Wulking fellow ns he was, he sl
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pitehed, bBaby tonces, whonesvor  hd
mother was around e hadn't for-
gotten how prond he was when he
first learned to crock his own acorns
by holding themn frmly ogoainst the
Hml with his claws and peeking and
pecking until the =ghell came off and

left the yellow meat, for all the world
like o little round hall of butter. BRut
these things all happened 8o long ngo

that it really seemed e i 11 was in
another warld somew livre.  He conid
vount en his toes fifMeen winters, with
their snow storms and sloct, and -]

teen happy summers, with their noest
budlding wnid that had enme
and gone since he was u hig boy in his
first long il forthoers,

But winter wi= the
vear thit e dircaded niost,
with its desirih-of 1
srusshoppers, soft, wWoerns
and Iver it s,
These had all gone with the vanished
summenr. And how e did miss those
quiet little picnivs in the woods, when
he came iipoi nest of sonie simel!
bird, with five or six dalnty little ogps,
all fresh and swert—and, the parent
hirds away from honee
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DELETED RIVERS,

ielote o letter from a river In
Turope—iranspose—and find the vi-
wnr of wuater.,

Delete o letler from a river In
Vurope—transposc—amd  find . ve-
hicle,

Deletys o Jetter from river In|
Burope—tanspose-—and Cnd o sud-
ten blast of wind,

Delete a letter from river in
Furope—iransposc=—nnd tnd n gald-

ng line,
MENAGERIFE OF SYNONYMS,
I—An pldeet of pubilie interest; 2
J0L paunds of lewd) 3 Ta mimic: 4—
A porty of moen assembleod for amuse-
mont; O Idleness i—To follow
stonltily: 7=To endure: §—<To dls-
eavien; D=—A cunning feliow,
ANSWE RS,
LIVERS:

DILLTED (Thames—

Fle b gor so uwlfully tirey) of frosen

aeorni ror Beeahfist, binner and snp-
perl  And these rainy  diagy cold,
| Py dayal et ddeip, deip, deip, ffrem
| ol uwntll nigint: not a dry spot
mywhure anmd no sunsftine to mit tn!
Somctinmes the rain would turn into
I, and thnt mad mitters ol the
wWorke, Think of altting on leo-cox

eroid Hmbs, and holdie an fee-conted

they burst into clusters
ckreen baby leaves! |
ltets onee mare conrt- |
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And these rainy doyvs!

lovely fat worms crawled lazily ove .
where, and life was just one long. |
bluedioy Juncheon timia!

tn sunny  duyrs Toepknot would sit
by the hour on the edge of the horse
trough and preen Liis beautiful featl-
ovs ns he admired his renflectlon in the
wirter. 1lis rusping voice lost much |
of its harshiness, and notes |
dripped, Woney-like, from hls bill, and
His lue

Py

=0t love

art o woent pitiv-pat Whenever he
eptighl w ghimpse of o =ky blue skip
Mitiing through leaves. © Sidling.
HKe o awkKward hoy, up o th tndy !
ut s choelce, and, In his blunt, blue.
Jay way;, Topknot tells the old, wold
sltory over again. This ardent court-!

ship usunlly ends in o brief bridal trip
down 1o the clover tleld, where grass-
liopners were to e had for the plek-
ng.

Housekoeeping tollowed hard un the
heels of the honeyimoon and, In a fow
weeky, five ugly bluejay babies
Humoring (o be fed in the ramshooekle

W'

nest un in the red onk. For tho pext
month Topknot had lttle time for
teasing the o, asleep under 1he

hedge, for Mrs, Bluejuy saw 10 3t that
he did his full share towards feoding
the Dbables, Topknot Yoved 1these!
hungry youngsiers In & bookisll and
perfunciory way, but he wasn't n hit |
sorry when they left the nest aad
flew away 1o hustle for thiemselves,

L gave him more time 1o just hing
around and to net a= o Kind of o ranlf-l
appointed constable, or rural police-
man of the birde

If o strange bird appeared Top-
knot would ralse his crest until
looked vory muech ke o helmet pnd,
puffing aut his chest and throwing
bacl, his blue<clad sheulders, he Im-
medncely procecded to Interview thiit
bird and find out whoe he was, where!
he came Trom and how long he ¢x-
pectad Lo stay.

IT @ howk hippened to pass h_\,l
Toupknot woeuld drop anything he|
might be Jdolng and, with loud, dJdis-
cordant cries, pursue that raider ..r,-
the ale until ho was glad to take ref- '

Steany, (Neva—Van), (Tagus—Guat), | uge in the first thorn thicket he came
(Rhine—Rein), 10. Fven n Luzzard, soaring and

WENAGERIE OF SYNONYME: 1, wheeling in vircles that would make
faon 2, Pig: 2. Anpe:

6. Dop: ¥, Bear: 8, Cow; O, Far.

hope 10 escapa the frantic attucks of
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thiis policemni who served
iy, To tell the teuth, Topknnt
many teaits, that do not exacily
for emnbintion.  In fact hn some
things that the bhest rorloely 101
approve of, I way, ho bs dishonest,
e can't, for the life of him, resis=
tho templation to sten]l o cholee mor.
lsel from a smaller or weaker neigh-
hor. And, In somo bird clrcles; it
tins been whispered, thut ho hins been
known 1o make a gulek lunch of u
whole nest full of young wrens ol
catbirds, whlle the parent birds were
lawny, Topknot docsn’t take the time
lor trouble to deny these rumors, but
|goes right on planting acorns and

s

weorn in one's bare tocs, and pecking | burying nuts, when he can find noth-
and, posking, only to And o soddoh Ing more t'..'\'r'lllnr: h‘; II;‘. :l«‘oi?h.tﬁ N TR
. . = la waste plave 18 clof ot n irees or
and rotted kernel within: Yew, Top- shrube —flhrmlﬂ o his propensity for
knut found winter da had enouzh, liding things, Ho loves, ‘.'1,”‘}_ Y
Phut winter nizhts wer ‘:-.M:-r_: nw l-:‘lb,ﬂllﬂﬁ“. to find o erack in o wall, of o
L Vine,  whi oo sept, WaR i eatied ot holo In A tree. and then
ofteq) caovereil with vonting of thelyee 10 M1 1¢ with acorns, by dropping
voldest lee one ever sat ong and then, iy ane 0t A time, ’
the frozon twies were <0 hrittle lllg'[ 1o is one of tho first birds up i
they were apt nap dnil give ONG {410 nigening, and ono of the e 1
falls st stk onie W Uropiiig 10040 4o to bod. The thys nre
(L I 1 b (L L B I. i ' AN TShort for Win, Jie has 8o inans “eans
X L el pn ke fire' thih nieht nlwivs oatehes
It e o him with taska aniinishad.  When Le
Fven wihoh pear Jopknot gol In '® has nothing elan to do, he sifts down
hickest hunch of loives ie could ind g0 yopen 1 fnvent some new sound
Nl it end tucliod far haek UnGer a0 car-splitting, more nerve
I Witgs, ho souin =leep, for (He racking ihan !he last, AR long as
colth wind eren tihaer ' ’:'I‘]H'r‘\i.[\d he remalns slent, he is roally o very
cemed o whdstle hroush his AT atiractive fellow —bitl, the l'“"ll‘l! nt I'II
rawless hones. L T ropens hiz month, the fHlusion vanlshes
fut thore was one blossed Thing Welong " wo know him for what. he is
mil alwuys  notleed: Mis awiual a slivblue bundle of discord! Poor
wealher wak always followed by o old Toplknot' He husn't many frionds
e when the sun shone warm nnd and fow have a good word to sy
Wtz ht, amd when the Lbuds swelled and | :

for him, but we know of no one who
#0ls more out of lfe than he!
- -

One Way Up
JHEN great mearehnnt of
Liverpoal wis asked by

what means he il amassord
n lortune, he graclously re-
pride:

“Ry one article alene in which thog
mayest, depl oo, If thou pleascst—
It in elviliny.”

When some geoerout Kindness has

not received true appraciation but has
been mei with Inecivility, we may for-
get Sterne's stulenent:

“¥eo small sweet couvriesics of life.;

1ty ke wrunen wnd b « Wit I Had pasen from obroartiby 1o lins ,-:f_-'-'}"-.
Ret lnolinatione 1o love b Hrst O portanee, Wlhint ke did; others can e
HAs e who open the door and et the do.  Couttosy 1= e, Thoe grent wis
| stranger i man of Conoord, Dalph Walde Emer-
AV biN yoore of cooo the boys whoo son, WL the mnil squoeesly on the head |
becime the gront merchont of Liver- e he dedturedd winl evervbods v
pool, wie an orpliet il 1 ved wiltly o linows 1o Be 1 {o
widowed aunt,  When sho fell {1 "Il.Hv 5 ot .r“ kil it there Copuright. 1316, Garrett Newkirk, Pusadeny, Cul,
i dlwnys Tim OBl ennerlos -
— YAtTinG Fob courteey THE MISER.
) _( . A
A , Out in the Orchard
[ ‘ / L Trees 158 I, bttt fron
~ el They (ol now e iwakan
in thele hearts, and Lthey weore
slnd to respond to Mother Nne-
L enll She anid: Walke up
Maoke up, my poie, the wirm went fer
| Teyp! I vonu muo virlling 1o
vl Streleh out’ your litnbs  and
wahn gypt
The Silver Ash was the first 'a an-
wWor, “Oh, wimt o Jovely sleap we
il 1 feel Hie porting ou iy spim-|
mers gy gown waul gladden the
noseris of men.” “What will yvou do?"
asiteel Mother Niture, turning to 1
Aiople rae. H
I will roboe iy sEeld S0 o pink andg
Wil thiow P neonil rae
« o lure the govnls of e hipdeen.
Pl valie tihin 1 Know
at elitidien love i henoeatd
- T alnd ool themselves with
he bLrtcezesn thot hlow throngh ng
Jenve P vou ot Jhilke my green
fresst The childron do, nnd T iove :('I
heay thelrprivttle ng they vrat o0 ane
. frony seliaonl”
The boy was unfailingly polite, cour- “Pvan T am bappest w5l the Wenp-
1 teous and civik Uing Willow, as her loaves swayved in
"from ol age wnd other cnuxes, he tho bhreese
donldered the vesponsibility of the  Then the Chierry Troe ehucklod, and MAN his land and houses sold He wept aloud and tore his hair;

Hitle hougelinld, lonking up 1o heaven he sald, " Thiank

"Thank vou, sl and “Thank yon, iy loeksy stoes that Tam net e Ween
sie,” wgudn was the manner in which te Willow, for 1 love to laagh, My
he expressed gratitiude to fne wharef Dow [ laugshed nst year when my frogt
men who hielped him because hiis fa- was ripe The dittle wirls plekard my
ther had been a sallor and o fisher. chorvies amd dangled thom from (hoely
man. The buy was unfailingly poalite, ears In apopt.*
courteous and civil, "U'he nisn of the “Ponr Mather Nabur guod to nll
docks and of the truwlers Hoonwme fn- of us" oL imod inthe Pear Tree, "“Bhe
jterested 1o him beeause he appreciated glves us winms o glalden the eyos
"thelr kindnese and frankly tald them of man, 1 her fruads are Msclous
how well he valued their hieip. 1 Endt the thstes of all Spring Is n

Cotiriesy gave this hoy the capita! sentle nuvge, who swatehes over s and
for & 1ittle retail fish-shop. ourtesy scnds  soft biroess Wl warm sun's
garvn him the chance (o go up as o ravs 'a make ns o
wholesnler. later, courtesy mmade I “Thoen et uz give three cheers for
bunk president, and munager of & bhig Summeoer.” they oried

gen food company. “ANd onn loud hprrah for Nature,

Till he had nothing left but
gold.

Until a neighbor coming near,
Ciave this encouragement and cheer.

A

Beneall. an old deserted wai',
Within a box he hid it all;

And there by early morning light.

Or when the moon above was bright,
He went to view the shining store,
And count his shekels o’er and o'er.

Said he. “My friend, cry not ne
moan,

But find of equal weight a stone,
And bury that; 'twill nothing cost,
In place of gold that you have lost,
Imagine it to be the same—

For so it is, except in name.

Not using what you had, one jot;
‘Twas just as if you had it not."

A laborer with walchiul eye,
Observed each daily visit sly;

And, learning where the gold was kept,
Removed it while the owner slept.

*Tis not in having, but the use.

for smooth dp & make the vead of  “By one article alone, eivillt=" thi= the mother of sl The miser now was in despair; That gives to ownership excuse.
®@ie Moon Man’s Story 2 Three Strange Tales 2
GG-WOO.0 - 0 whistlod fting 1 her excitement 1o’ quench her | HARLOTTE and Frank were |crushed llies, carnations and with|or a wolf goes 1o sleep, ha curls u

tiha March wind as it switched
wrotund  the bow-windowed
siiting room. “A resl Murch
heht,” sxld Unele Joe, addressing no

own thirst, She did not heerd the jag-|
god stones as thoy cut her littla bare
fect. =he thoeuzhi only of her mather

A she ran heard nnid

=iting befare the bhig open fire-
ace, It was carly for

dinner and not Lite enough for
1] r

ton

=ha

for Uncle Joe to 1ell us a story—will

Ao Ntag: b, Kloth;: 'a Wright greeon with envy could not you?'' asked Jerry, snuggling up to his

uncle,
“Yes, please do,” ecried the two
nieces and other nephew In chorus,

drawing thelr chairs around Uncle
Joeo's,
“"Very well,” he sald, sitting him-

«clf in the big arm chair, I will tell
You the story se the Moon-man told it
o me)'

“The Moon-mnan'*" enld
there ain't no such thing."
Jderry, what of your graummar!)

“Indecd thers {8, and here's the
ag he told It 10 me: ‘Up here,
whers the stars shine brightly, s a
land whera good people dwell, This
land s rich with the hest of toods; and
aparikling waters flow, but long ago
thery was great drought, Not a
idrop of water could be found any
whore, #and the good people were dy-
ing of thirst,

In one of the houses dwelt a litile
girl aund her mother. The mother was
moaning ‘oh, for a drink of water!
I'm thirsting!"

The child went yp into the moun-
talns tn pray to God for wuter., Bhe
folt her praver would be answeored,

Jerry,
(Oh

3

4 wlhine, “lessons., 1t wae just that time of an

one in particular, “just the kind toithere stood a dog, his parched tongue afternoon when it 1 ult, a0 hard to
| mike ane want to hug the log-fire.” hunging out of his mouth, i something to do

“1 think 1t is fust the kind of night ‘1lere, doggle, drink.” she gald, hald- They had about mede up their

minds to be content with watching

, the logs crackle and sputter and the

spurks danece up the chimney when

Unele Will entered the room,
’,

look cheerful, Now |

) r\\\\\;'fw'//.

shall deaw up

my chadr right beslde you and we'll
witteh the fire.”
*Tell us a story, Uncle Will 2" sajd

| Churlotte preosently,
oy, et exelnimed Frank
thing real exeiting and—"

“Jome-

“A falry story.” suggesied Char-
EI’I"I‘,
Unele Wil smiledd and pushed his

chialr & bit farther back from the fAre,

for it was hot UNoS he replicd, ™1
think 1T'11 not tell vou a stery. but 1
will tell you a fow facts I learned to-
iy while resding —and perhops yYon
muy think thetn quite wonderful. 1
Enow 1 was surprised.’”

The children settled back, content,
1o listen.
| "Flowers are to see and simell, aren’t
they?" 1T'nele WIH  coptinued, an
| amused twinkle In his eve “Well,

P ves, quite appetizing! FPar instanee,
in vertain partz of FEastern Earape,
the poople make i mistare of roses,

open,
“When water, or soma other |1f|'|.llf|'.1
wie poured i{nto the opening the nir
He snatched the dipper and in the other vaso beeame compressed !
threw It against the sky. | and in escaping through the narrow
opening was forced into tha whistle,
[in; the tin dipper to his mouth.  the \'iibrmjons. of course, making the
The dog Ilapped the water, but| soundn, '
; G i w more =iran
iv.he;:: he bad finished, the dipper filled irap,r.:o; tﬂ::]{:::l’:”’:’h“ﬁ roading |:?'
t5e : : " E
rh:nm,z""'#;m“:::‘ pa :w:"_d eben] |day. They concorn sleep. The ele-
the uirl reached home ;m; m t(‘]" phant, for example, sleeps standing| Take a shoet of heavy yellow wraps
servant at the door — “A0U Gorvatuly ook chedeiul.” up; birds, or nearly ail of them, turn| ping paper, about a foot and a hal
A violols, Hmes and sweelments and | their heads around backward, facing square, I'old It double like the figurs)

‘I'm dying of thirst,” eried the sery-
ani, uad the child raiged the dipper kDot eat 4t aver friit of varipin sokts;

“Well, well,” he said, “vou cortainly |

t somie flowers are nlso good to eat. Oh,

with his nose quita close 1o the soles
“IBut how would you like to eat a|of his feet, and then he cavera bot
floral sandwich? In Greece, or in|nose and feet with his thick, warm
Turkey, n friend might say to you, | bushy tail.
“Won't vou have another nasturtinum! “And Mr. Bat never enjoys his na
sandwlich. There they also mnake unless he s hanging by his hind claw
sandwiches of fAinely ground penper-ihmd downward, So—mercy me, ca
mint which is spread over radishes, |that be dinner already! Well, well
tliinly sliced, and the whole then|I do hope you children will rea
placed between two pleces of very |things of this sort for yourselves—yo
thinly sliced and buttered bread.|will find them quite as interesting
Lahliag, too, are eaten. And in Ja-|your story books.”
pit and China flowers are as much a =
part of the menu as are vegetables in'
our own land.”
Unole Will pushed his chair still
farther back.

lavender. i

AN EASRILY MADE MASK.

VERY boy and girl loves to pu
ol o mask or false face, and
puzzle his or her friends. The
“Dio you know,” he wenl on, "1hnti shops are full of comic masks,
there ate flowers under the sea? That! put the most fun ean be gotten fro
i#, they aren’t exactly flowers, for they | the easily made paper ones. This 14
are not plants; but many of them look i the way to make it:
s0 much like blossoms that often it is'
not easy to believe that they nre really
myrinds of tiny animals, Corals, for
Ingtance, in tropical waters, are bril.
liantly colored, with branches and
graceful forms that look for all the!
world like flowers, Dut coral, you re-!
member, ls formed of the skeletons nf
muany tiny, tiny animals, The sea un-
etnone and the sea cucumber, both
of them sea animalg, also bloom &l-
most a8 though they were plants.
“"And now—for my third strange
fact—what would you think if I tnld '
vou there are such things as jugs that |
whigtle-—yves, whistle quite distinetly |
and sweelly? Well, they use to make |
them in anclient Teru; and several are
now on exhibhition at the Rritish Mu-|
senm, To give a jug of this sort its
right name., you should call it a sil-|
vador, or sllvie. *“One of them, found
in an old PPeruvian burying ground,
Wik formed of two vases, eich jolned :
o the other but with an opening, or
ale, hotween them. Then the neck Of.|r
these VASER WS l‘.l“.‘l[‘d exrcep!
far o clay plpe which was inserred and
which led to the real body of the whis.
tles the neck of the other vose was lef |

S

oane ol

their talls, and with their beaks thrust
down In their feathers. When a fox

I, then cul out the eves and noso and
mouth, and round the eir. For the

azuin,
‘Mavher," cried the chiid. ‘' com- '

1and  bade the girl to drink. She! 20 in Turkey they tlnvor eamdy with |
drained it dry, when 10! the dipper . . e
changed 10 gold and fAlled  drselc) Good Nig‘ht and Good Mornl ng’

HEN Mother says “Children, !

ing! Foera drink.' and as the mother v

wet her parched lips and drained thi good-night and sleep
water, the dipper once mare filled | ight |
seltf  and  changed from goll to M ' .
dismonds, An old fraveler came un Now turn ‘round and curl up in
the pith emving ‘Water. for God's bed,""

salke!" The child ron to him with the
dipper, and as he drank, he snatehed
the dippor and threw it aguninst the |

The children in China are greeting the
hght

*Ey.  The end of the drought had And saying good-morning instead.
comié,  The dipper remained there as
. memento to the child who forgor

| And when they are trotting about in

herselt in doing good to others!™ ' |
Unele Jna ceased tnlking, the grass ;
“Oh, T know what vou mean, 1t's!  And playing their games in the sand,

the dipper mado of stars up there | We're slecping our little tired heads

w0 ulwe took a lttle tin dipper with |
her. ‘Waier," she prayed, '‘we neced
wiater!” When she arose from her
Kueesn she looked In the dippor and
found it filled with cold sparkling
water.

‘Mother wiil live,! she eried asm uhe

Sild Jorry pointing io the sky.

“Yes, thint s the story of the dip-| off—alas

And dreaming in beddy-by-land, !

per. juet as the Moon-man told it

to me,* | [
"Woo0-0-Woo p-0," whistled the! But we pay them back m the morning|

Mareh wind as {t swept aronnd the at tishl

houge—-and tha Moean-man winked his|

When Las painted our

sunshine

hasiened down the mountainy, Torget

€¥A al us, and then dlsappeared be-
clonid

skies-

hind a

KIS %

\)~ A

P

I “Good-

_—

beard fold the hottom portion several
times and cut 1t in long vipen
out and you will have the completed
mask. You can use your water-paints
and make the fulse fuce ns gre
as possible,

The long stralght

slils,

For you, little Chinaboy, then it is late
And time you were closing your

lab=z are pinned

eyes,
ye aroind your bead, and the niask |s
. \ A S kdjusted over the face Roll your
It's all very mixed, I'm beginning to|eves and.stick your tongie through

think,
And the sun is the cause of the!
trouble;
I wish it were day time for us and the!
hink— '
But the sun cannot make himself |
dauble.

“Good-night little Chinkie,” we laugh- |

ingly say
As our school bell rings out on the |

air,

night little neighbor and llso‘

‘oﬂa'dﬂy."

Says the Chink as he plaits up his

hair!

the opening over the mouth, and you
will ba suffcient to scare the bravest
of your little friends, Ty i1

7

Solution to Drawiny Pussle,
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